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For the last issue in the Sist Volume of the Omen on December the twelfth in the Year of ow Lord 2008. 


Once again, I fail you. It’s only 12:33AM on a Wednesday morning and 
I find myself more or less unwilling to type up a table of contents. Part 
of the reason is that the ToC format we use is so damn tedious. I need 
to learn InDesign better so I can automate this stupid process. Anyway, 
I'm really wired on Coca-Cola and a dessert panino from Andiamo that 
had marshmallows and chocolate on it, so even if I do lose interest in 
the tedious task that is laying out the Omen, I probably won't be asleep 
for who knows how many hours. So I’m going to fill up the space that 
would ordinarily be used to tell you which things are on which pages 
with some more Evan Silberman-style stream-of-consciousness ranting. 
Yes, my style is named after myself. That is just how pretentious I am. 
I think I am going to regret my decision to shrink the font size here to 
10pt rather than 12pt, but that’s the commitment I made when I set off 
on this epic journey, so that’s the font size I’m going to stick with. 

How are you, anyway? How are you feeling? Are you looking for- 
ward to winter break, which hopefully hasn’t started yet by the time this 
issue finally comes out? I certainly am. I plan to spend my time getting 
better at quiz bowl. You should all join my quiz bowl team. 

So Lindsay’s going off to Germany next semester, and I, a lowly sec- 
ond year, will be the Editor-in-Chief of the Omen. Not that the position 
means much. The Omen is bigger than me. It is bigger than you, too. It 
is bigger than all of us together. The Omen is history. The Omen is love. 
The Omen is hate. The Omen is the spirit of Hampshire College, but not 
the happy, hippie, spirit. It’s the mildly anarchic (but not exactly anar- 
chist), incredibly bitter, always somehow optimistic spirit of Hampshire 
College that may or may not pervade everything we do here because I’m 
really just being florid and poetic for no reason. 
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Editorial: My | 


ife for Starcraft 


by Lindsay Barbieri infested by Kristian Brevik 


This isn’t so much an editorial as an invitation to battle. For 
the Overmind! 

Now that we are approaching the final stretches of this semes- 
ter, I have decided to revise a previous statement that I made in 
one of my earlier editorials. 

Subject: The One Card system that has been in place all se- 
mester in both Merrill and Dakin. 

Previous View: Nothing bad (besides some sort of apocalyp- 
tic situation) can come of it. 

Current View: There are still a few (easy?) problems to be 
figured out. 

Leaving your student ID in return for vacuums and other 
things at the house office is no longer a viable solution. How are 
you going to get back into the building if you are required to leave 
your key as collateral? This is easily solved by making an “equip- 
ment checkout sheet” instead of requiring students to leave their 
IDs. 

Leaving your student ID in return for keys at public safety 
for any room within Dakin and Merrill. I am not entirely sure 
how many keys there are that students use inside Dakin or Mer- 
rill - but the Omen office is in Merrill, and every time I check out 
the Omen key I am asked to leave my only key into the building. 
Subsequently, those students who do not have key-card access to 
Merrill and Dakin but are on the key list for places, like the Omen 
office, which are housed in those buildings are still unable to gain 
access to those places without waiting around for someone with 


a key card to let them in to the building - a practice ResLife at- 
tempts to discourage as it can undermine the point of having key 
card access if anyone who waits long enough is going to be let into 
the building anyway. I’m sure this is a problem easily solved by 
temporary IDs along with keys to the particular office you are at- 
tempting to gain access to, but as this semester is ending no such 
solution has been put into place. 

vAnd then there is the Dining Commons. Now, I am not en- 
tirely sure if this issue is related to the One Card system, but I 
have run up against a snag that I think should be addressed. No 
one is able to enter the Dining Commons without their student 
ID card. Once upon a time (last year) you were able to enter with 
your student ID number, or a temporary ID (from the Business 
Office) with your student ID number on it as the person at the 
front desk would be able to enter your number instead of just 
swiping your card (also useful for when your card’s “swiper” 
failed to work.) For some reason this is no longer possible. Now 
you need your card or you need to pay to get in. It does not matter 
if you are on the Full Meal Plan, you can prove your identification 
with a different ID and you have your student ID number, there is 
(somehow) NO way to gain legitimate access to your already paid 
for dining services. Thankfully, Roberta might still wave you in. & 


Policy 


The Omen is a biweekly publication that 
is the world’s only example of the consistent 
application of a straightforward policy: we 
publish all signed submissions from mem- 
bers of the Hampshire community that are 
not libelous. Send us your impassioned yet 
poorly-thought-out rants, self-insertion fan 
fiction, MS Paint comics, and whiny emo po- 
etry: we'll publish it all, and we're happy to 
do it. The Omen is about giving you a voice, 
no matter how little you deserve it. Since its 
founding in December of 1992 by Stephanie 
Cole, the Omen has hardly ever missed an is- 
sue, making it Hampshire’s longest-running 
publication. 

Your Omen submission (you're submit- 
ting right now, right?) might not be edited, 


and we can't promise any spellchecking ei- 
ther, so any horrendous mistakes are your 
fault, not ours. We do promise not to insert 
comical spelling mistakes in submissions 
to make you look foolish. Your submission 
must include your real name: an open forum 
comes with a responsibility to take owner- 
ship of your views. (Note: Views expressed 
in the Omen do not necessarily reflect the 
views of the Omen editor, the Omen staff, or 
anyone, anywhere, living or dead.) 

The Omen staff consists of whoever 
shows up for Omen layout, which usually 
takes place on alternate Saturday nights in 
the basement of Merrill on a computer with 
an extremely inadequate monitor. You should 
come. We don’t bite. You can find the Omen 
on other Fridays in Saga, the post office, or 
on the door of your mod. 


The Omen Haiku 


ViewsintheOmen (5) 


Do not necessarily (7) 


Reflect the staff’s views 


(S) 
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“ONCE AGAIN I STAND ATOP 
THE BROKEN BODIES OF 
MY ENEMIES... VICTORIOUS 
BUT NOT UNSCARRED. THE 
EARTH-BORNE DIRECTORATE 
HAS BEEN DESTROYED, AND 
THE OVERMIND LIES DEAD 
AND TRAMPLED BENEATH 
THE ASHES OF CHAR. AS FOR 
MY UNLIKELY ALLIES, | THINK 
THAT I SHALL ALLOW THEM A 
REPRIEVE, FOR IN TIME I WILL 
SEEK TO TEST THEIR RESOLVE, 
AND THEIR STRENGTHS. I'HEY 
WILL ALL BE MINE IN THE 
END, FOR I AM THE QUEEN OF 
BLADES. NONE SHALL EVER 
DISPUTE MY RIGHT TO DATE 
DavID AXEL KURTZ AGAIN.” 


- KERRIGAN 


SUBMITTED BY KRISTIAN BREVIK 
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Why | Want to Win a 
Date with 


David Axel Kurtz 
by Elizabeth Fay-Babb 


Here’s the thing, David: I’m married. In fact, I have sev- 
enteen children. 

And yet, every once in a while, as I’m sure you are much 
too familiar, I get urges. 

These urges often bubble up from my nether regions 
with a sulfurous toxicity that, say, when I’m baking an apple 
pie, tend to distract me from my housewifely duties. 

When I saw this contest in the latest issue of The Omen, 
I tickled myself. “Here is my chance,” I thought “To have a 
real man show me what love is about.’ Sure, my husband 
Ronny is alright, but he just can’t spout those incandescent 
phrases that seem to leak out of you like some kind of unab- 
sorbed pus nozzle (what?). I don’t know if I can say it any 
simpler. I want you to take me on a date that I’ll never forget 
to remember. 

So here are the top ten things I want to do (desperately) 
on our date, in order of importance. 

10. Dance beneath the stars 

9. Take turns sifting through used, forgotten pieces of 
literature that you and I recognize to be pure gold yet are 
forsaken by the heartless, soulless world 

8. Clean your room 

7. Count my stamp collection 

6. Lie naked on a bearskin rug, twirling your chest hairs 
betwixt my fingers, speaking softly and slowly of forlorn 
Irish poetry, the beauty that flashes so radiantly in the whites 
of your eyes, and Div II. 

5. Wonder what became of the Soames Club. 

4. Take turns weeping in each other’s arms. 

3. Bathe all my children under the age of eight (there are 
twelve). 

2. Watch you wrestle my husband Ronny in a kiddy 
pool, wearing the bones of your forefathers, while a giant 
quivering mound of love pudding (chocolate) taunts you 
from behind. 

1. Watch Ellen. 

So there you have it. I’m waiting. 
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All the Reasons That | 
Should Win a Date with 


by Zachary Clemente 


10. 


12. 


Is. 


David Axel Kurtz 


We're both jolly. 


We both enjoy cheddar, but not only that, but we 
also enjoy copious amounts of brie. 


We both are slightly round, for the lack of a better 
word, hairy, bearded men with pony tails. 


Ilike free food, and David is used to providing such 
to me, so it would not be out of his way. 


Our friends want me to, just on the basis that they 
want to take pictures and laugh at our expense. 


We might actually find love in the ones we least 
expect. 


I could..., hold on, let me get my laundry...shoot, I 
lost that one; it’ll come back to me. 


David has experience in dating people who end up 
not even being interested in his gender for such a 
relationship, so I would be a perfect candidate, and 
by that standard, every single straight male and gay 
female. Unless you draw the physical male/female 
line at hair length; at which, I would be disqualified 
anyway.. 

His ex told me I should. 


He organizes cheese club, and I want in on the 
managerial functions of that like no tomorrow. 


. I do want to be called “Hot Momma” by Freddy, 


and dating D.A.K. seems to be the best way to go 
about it. 


Evan wants me to submit to the Omen again, and 
short of bowing to the damned thing, I’ll write this 
garbage. 


. I'llprobablywin anyway, because the friggin’ picture 


Evan chose for the cover is rather unattractive. 


. Plbe hell ofa lot more fun that some girl he doesn't 


know (probably.) 


I still like free food 15 minutes after starting this 
list. 


Oe 
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Three Surefire Ways to Survive a Plane Crash 
by David Mansfield 


Over the next three weeks, people across the nation will be finishing up business and preparing to return home for the 
holidays. Some burn with excitement at the idea of helping Pa carve the goose, tofoose, or Kwaanzoose, while others posi- 
tively crinkle with the urge to be reminded once again of what all those crazy candles mean. Regardless of race and creed, 
everyone has a reason to return home (except those with stupid families). It is a truly magical time of year. 

But, as always, a dark cloud hangs over this time of glee. And by cloud, I mean plane. 

For those apples who have fallen far from the tree, so to speak, and those apples who aren't wealthy enough to afford 
cars that can travel faster than sound, airline travel is the only way to make it home in time for the holidays. It’s no secret that 
the plane is a dangerous steed. A recent study showed that 75% of all Americans will die by aircraft malfunction at some 
point in their lives. Some find the risk acceptable, but many others aren't up for the spectacular rush of gambling with your 
own life. Are our pilots taking sky-corners too quickly? Or are too many negligent passengers playing Gameboy when all 
electronics are supposed to be off? Whatever the reason, plane crashes are a fact of life. 


Ki 


The bad news is that Santa hasn’t brought us a safer 
mode of high-speed travel this year. The good news is that 
there are three procedures you can use to ensure that, if the 
plane is going to crash, you'll at least live to tell the tale. 


METHOD 1: THE TUMBLIN’ MESSIAH 

This works best in situations where the plane is falling 
from the sky rather than simply exploding in midair. When 
the plane begins its unplanned descent, quickly run to the 
center aisle, face the front of the plane, and hold your arms 
out in a Christ-like manner. You will know that you are po- 
sitioned correctly if you instantly grow a beard. As the plane 
spirals downward and hits the ground, this position will 
keep you alive by evenly distributing the force of the impact 
throughout your body. In addition, flying debris will not 
harm you, since chaos theory dictates that airborne debris 
will not enter the cross-shaped midline of a tube without 
the presence of a zoologist. I forgot to mention that you 
should make sure there aren't any zoologists on the plane. 


METHOD 2: THE KNIGHT IN SHINING ARMOR 

All of us have been to the site of a plane crash. It’s no 
surprise to see limbs, blood, fire, and the ghosts of uncry- 
able tears, but what don’t you see amid the wreckage? That’s 
right: peanuts. One would expect to see these salty legumes 
littering the site of a crash, like sand on a beach made of pea- 
nuts. However, they are suspiciously absent. This is because 
the monetary losses airlines would suffer in having to replace 
a plane’s worth of peanuts far outweighs any other concern. 
As such, they have engineered the foil peanut wrappers to 
be nearly indestructible to facilitate clandestine post-crash 
peanut retrieval. You may have wondered what that giant, 
peanut-shaped truck is doing lingering on the perimeter of 
every crash site, and now you know. 

How can this knowledge help you? Since the peanut 
wrappers are indestructible, you can easily use them to fash- 
ion yourself a suit of armor. Of course, the airline won't want 
you to do this, so some planning is required. This technique 
requires that you begin before the plane has begun to crash, 
and that you have a friend on the opposite side of the aisle. 
When the flight attendant offers you peanuts, graciously 
take a bag and thank him. Then, before he leaves, have your 
friend on the other side of the aisle clap loudly. When the 
flight attendant turns to see what all the clapping is about, 
quickly put on a fake moustache. He'll turn back around and 
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think you're a different person, and then offer you more pea- 
nuts. Since the average memory span of a flight attendant is 
three seconds (hence the nickname “goldfish of the sky”), 
you can repeat this until you have enough peanut packages 
to create a full-body shield that will keep you alive in the 
event of a crash. 


METHOD 3: THE BRIDGE OVER TROUBLED 
PASSENGERS 

When you realize that the plane is going down, quickly 
climb onto the back of the seat in front of you, and grab the 
seat in front of that so your body creates a “bridge” between 
the two seats. Don’t worry about scaring or confusing the 
people you're suspended over, they’re going to be scared 
and confused anyway. Because of the way most airliners are 
constructed, the collision of the plane and the ground will 
cause the plane to fold in such a way that you will be com- 
pletely encased in a womb-like orb of seat cushions. You 
won't be able to get out, but you'll be alive and cozy until 
you're let out. Feel free to enjoy a light nap until the rescue 
crew atrives. 


While all of these will definitely save your life, the best 
way to survive a plane crash is by preventing the crash from 
happening in the first place. How, you ask? There are a few 
things any old passenger can do to decrease the chance of a 
crash. When you first board the plane, go up to the front and 
be real rude to the pilot. Then, casually imply to him that 
you actually want the plane to crash. He'll be so angry at you 
that he’ll fly extra carefully, just to avoid giving that “jerk” 
from earlier what he or she wants. Another useful preventa- 
tive act is to flap your arms up and down for the duration 
of the flight. It takes a lot to keep 27,000 pounds of metal 
airborne, and every set of wings helps. Convince the bald 
man next to you to do the same. 

Also, remember to never let your guard down. Just 
as 52% of all car accidents happen within five miles of the 
driver’s home, 87% of all plane crashes occur while the plane 
is still on the ground. Be ready to act from the moment you 
step onto the plane to the moment you step off. After all, the 
last thing your family wants for Christmas is to hear that you 
have died! Unless you are horrible to them. 


SSS 
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by Adam Krellenstein 


I’m a 3rd semester student at Hampshire College trying 
to satisfy the Natural Science Distribution Requirement of 
Division I. Below is a list of college-level, semester-length 
courses in this discipline that I had taken (and passed) 
before the end of my first year at Hampshire. This is in ad- 
dition to a number of extracurricular activities in physics, 
mathematics and astronomy. 

1. Calculus BC Part I (5 on the AP exam) 


2. Calculus BC Part II (5 on the AP exam) 

3. Multivariable Calculus (No AP exam available) 

4. AP Physics B (5S on the AP exam) 

5. AP Physics C Mechanics (5 on the AP exam) 

6. AP Physics C Electricity and Magnetism (5 on the 
AP exam) 

7. AP Chemistry (5 on the AP exam) 

8. Modern Physics 

9. Differential Equations 

10. Linear Algebra 

11. Teaching Assistant for Physics I 

12. Vector Calculus (Independent Study) 

13. Complex Analysis 


14. Intermediate Electricity and Magnetism 

Even with this history, TheHub won't let my advisor 
pass me. I’ve gone to CASA, and someone there tells me 
there won't be any problem. After all, they’ve made excep- 
tions before. 


Another OMEN 
Travelogue (of hate) 


By Jeffrey Paternostro FOO 
and Abigail Ohlheiser F04 


The OMEN loves you. 
That is a lie. 
The OMEN has printed this as part of its stated charter/ 
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policy since the beginning of the publication. It’s supposed 
to be clever or ironic or some shit. 

It’s a lie 

A liey lie lie lie lie. 

It’s 10:02 AM on Sunday and Abigail and I are holed 
up in a Super 8 in Holyoke, MA without working heat, free 
wifi or a functional chain lock. With only the crappy iron 
propped up against the door knob to keep the methheads 
out. 

Why? 

Because the OMEN hates you. And by you, I mean us. 
Specifically. 

This is no way to treat two distinguished alums. And by 
two distinguished alums I mean one person who kind of 
graduated and one person who still gets the alumni maga- 
zine in the mail. 

We were kind enough to offer our services as Big Broth- 
er/Big Sister to the OMEN staff, and how do they repay us. 

They don't repay us. Cause they are fuckers. 

Fucking fuck fuck fuck fuckers. 

Here is a list of the three good things about going to 
Hampshire, 


The Moan and Dove 

The Whately Diner (which has free wifi, fuck you Holy- 
oke Super 8) 

OMEN layout. 


Man, if I new how to do that strikethrough thing to the 
font in Microsoft Word for Mac, I would be striking number 
three out soooooo hard right now. 

First of all, who starts layout at 9 PM on a SATURDAY 
NIGHT. Oh, that’s right. FUCKING STRAIGHT EDGE 
CIRCUS FREAKS. Some people may want to do things 
with their Saturday night besides proofreading bad hate 
screeds and manifestos. That’s why I started it at Seven PM. 
AND I WAS FUCKING PUNCTUAL 

I did not make two already tipsy alums (courtesy of The 
Moan and Dove) sit in the Merrill basement with a six of 
Harpoon waiting for the current staff to stop spinning plates 
on sticks (which is the one thing I remember doing in my 
Summer Circus arts program: My defense? I WAS EIGHT 
GODDAMNIT) and mosey on over while Abby’s car was 


Continued elsewhere...? 


NT ———————————————— ———— 
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Wanted: Sarah Sahara 


by lan Schwartz 


Hast thou seenst the one they call Goatboy? LOVE POETRY FOR SALE! TAILOR-MADE AND 
Tall and lean like a maple sapling, CUSTOM-FIT! 

a year or so older than I, 

frequenter of the Village Green, I write in any style for any subject on any subject. All sorts of 
thrower of live blenders at annoying women, genres and meters and rhyme-schemes (or none at all, as you like 
sprinkler of weeds upon Gringo’s burritos it) from antiquity to the debased dark age of post-modernism, 
(unsung adviser of culinary artists), preferably in English but possibly French or Spanish if you really 
son of a radioactive sensai, want to make it interesting. Together we'll work to personalize 
profound as Keanu Reeves; the poems and make it seem as if they're yours. Price is around 
and only handsome, only respectable $5 each, depending on the tractability of the muse. 

for the lady I once saw near him. 

Has thou seenst this lady?! Email me: ijs0S@hampshire.edu and we'll work something 
Her laugh is a breeze to a sputtering candleflame, out. More examples of my poetry can be found here: sublunari. 
her voice is the honey beloved of every honeybee, blogspot.com. 


her glance skins redwoods to their cores, 
the night fears her hair, 

stars live in her lips, 

her hips are painful to contemplate, 

her skin’s as deep as the dark Mojave, 

soft as water, 

scented like a forest after a thunderstorm; 
on her bike, a wind to uproot such a forest; 
on her legs, a depth into which eyes plunge. 
Tell me, please, have you seen Sarah Sahara? 
All beauty, all loveliness, is hers, 

and from her are such notions derived. 
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Post-Election Coverage 
by David “Axel Oxenstierna’” Kurtz 


i know it is far from timely, but this is what I wrote on election day. 
i did this while i was having trouble sleeping, 
because of a certain mod 
and their certain residents 
with their certain musical instruments 
particularly the tuba. 


here goes. 


“You can win a great victory,” Hannibal was told, “but 
cannot take advantage of it.” It was his military prowess 
which was being discussed but I see no reason why this 
ought not to be equally applicable to a political campaign 
and candidate. How are we to know that the abilities which 
allow a person to win an election are those which will allow 
them to effectively execute the office and duties to which 
they are elected? 

It is a matter of necessity, therefore, that a person vote 
for a candidate based not upon the specifics of their candi- 
dacy, but rather upon the potential demonstrated thereby 
for them to succeed in their office. The newfound limitation 
of news coverage to analysis of a candidate’s tactical prow- 
ess and strategic probabilities, as regards his candidacy, 
therefore mean little to me as one who must make a choice 
regarding that candidate. If I were to pay heed to such re- 
portage, I should not only make my choice subservient to 
those choices made, and subtly but constantly expressed, by 
a given media outlet; I should make by choice dependent 
upon the momentum of a candidacy, rather than the dem- 
onstrated potential of a candidate. 

Yet what, I wonder, ought a candidate, for President say, 
to embody? The most common qualities boasted of by a 
candidate, and seemingly demanded by the electorate, are 
Patriotism, Morality, Decency, Intelligence, Loquacity, 

As to Patriotism — I can think of many great leaders who 
were not even born in the country which they ended up 
leading. I care not what the person's motivations are, as long 
as they do the job well; I care not if they are acting solely for 
the sake of historical mention, or for the 400 grand paycheck 
and library, or because they like the house, or because they 
like female interns — so long as they are motivated therefore 


to do the job exemplarily. 

As to Morality - I know not whether it is best for a Presi- 
dent to embody one particular set of morals, or even to es- 
pouse a desire to follow morals in general. Might not a man, 
by acknowledging his weaknesses and indulging them as his 
nature requires, prove equally if not more effective than a 
man who deludes himself against having such weaknesses, 
or who in acknowledging them must expend great efforts in 
maintaining their denial? 

As to Decency — I know not whether a President shall 
be better able to execute the responsibilities of his office as 
a nice guy than as a whirling terror jackass soneofabitch. 
Might it not be best to elect a person to serve in Washington 
who one would not want in one’s own home — even to the 
point of disliking his talking-head visiting them on televi- 
sion? I can certainly think that efficiency and public attrac- 
tiveness are not necessarily linked; indeed, the more time 
spent on the latter, I can only think the less time able to be 
spent prosecuting the former. 

As to Intelligence — is it preferable in a commander-in- 
chief to be able to deal with issues by himself, or would it 
not be more efficient for such a person to delegate this work 
to specialists, and exist himself more as a manager-in-chief? 
The world is large and complex and requires a number of 
specialists, so many that no one man might take upon their 
roles. Might it not be better to acknowledge this, and elect 
a potentially stupid person who is able to make decisions 
based upon the research of others, purely due to moral con- 
siderations and ideals? 

As to Loquacity — is there any true function in the Presi- 
dency which rewards the constant oration and making of 
speeches, the filming of television ads and the giving of spin, 
the ability to travel on a bus or a plane for days at a time, the 
ability to interface with reporters? Are not all these things 
excised from the President’s personal schedule as soon as he 
takes office, and such as are kept for him are done so only to 
secure his continued, not efficiency, but popularity? 

I can say that I have lived enough, seen enough, and 
thought enough, to freely admit that I have no idea whatso- 
ever about what I am looking for in a President. As long as 
they seem relatively competent and marginally sane, I have 


no worries; yet the strength of their supporters, and the 
checks and balances which bind them, fairly guarantee that 
even senility or impairment or downright psychoses would 
not be allowed to greatly damage the nation, and myself be 
effected thereby. 

In this way do I certainly see the political efficacy of 
wedge issues. What I wouldn't give for the opportunity to 


2” 


say “fuck it, he wishes to approve/deny and 
thus cast my vote without having to sweat the details! My 
kingdom for something within me about which I might care 
so morally, so deeply, so blindly and knee-jerkily — but as 
long as candidates do not espouse such extremism, I am 
afraid I am left with the conclusion that, even if two candi- 
dates not be the same, for all of my purposes as a voter they 
are as equivalent, if not identical. 

Therefore I shall be staying home this election day. This 
not out of apathy; far from it. I do not encourage passivity. 
I do not even encourage that others follow my example. I 
admit that there may very well be a great difference between 
McCain and Obama, or at least the Republican versus the 
Democratic White House that they shall bring. 

All I say is that, One, I am not convinced that I know 
what those differences truly will be, and Two, that I am not 
so wise as to be able to assess the quality of those differenc- 
es. 

Instead of going down to vote, I shall be taking that time, 
as I take so much time otherwise, in trying better to deter- 
mine what it is that I seek from a President. Thereafter I shall 
attempt to find ways to see in a candidate what sort of Presi- 
dent they shall be, that I might vote for the candidate who I 
believe shall make the finest leader of my country. 
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Oh look, it’s the rest of an angry rant by some 
dickweed old people! Enjoy, kids! Also, why can’t you 
bring yourselves to be this angry for us? I miss this. 
What happened to what we used to have? 


probably being booted in the Faculty/Staff parking lot. No 
I didn’t. 

I also didn’t make it snow. A lot. Goddamnit. 

These motel pillows suck. They are the firm kind, I hate 
the firm kind. I also hate the dude that keeps using the ice 
machine at four in the morning. 

Mostly, we hate the OMEN. 

But the OMEN hates us, so that’s okay. 

Sincerely, your FUCKING FORMER EDITOR IN 
CHIEFS, ASSHOLES 


XOXOXOXOX 
Abby and Jeffrey 


P.S. the x’s are for stabbings. The o’s? Also for stabbings. 
But in the face. 


Hey also go to actionathena.com. Athena draws 
excellent comics and is a totally hep cat who I 
should've hung out with more this semester but now 
she’s going to Germany too. 


Pull quote pull quote pull quote pull quotes are soooo awesome. Yes! Go team! Robots and monkeys make the 
Omen every day after school blah blah blah etc etc etc. This is the end of my pull quite. 


- Ash Labb 
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Legislation Legislation (‘Satire’) 
by David “Not Axel Kurtz” McMaster Beyer 


This satirical piece of legislation is a response to an Or- 
dinance 285-53 that various Northampton city officials- 
-Police Chief Sincowitz, Mayor Clare Higgins--as well as 
members of the Noho Chamber of Commerce are pushing 
in response to complaints of feeling “uncomfortable” around 
panhadlers and reports of panhandler harassment (though 
this harassment is already covered by existing laws). In re- 
ality, this piece of legislation is an attempt to push human 
need out of sight and out of mind, to gentrify Northampton, 
promote the tourist industry for big business at the cost of 
our community. The ordinance originally effectively crimi- 
nalized panhandling, by zoning the areas where people can 
panhandle down to almost nothing...and the $50 to $300 
fines would be unpayable to the panhandlers, meaning that 
they would be incarcerated for failure to pay fines. Another 
interesting note is that this ordinance, as a content-specific 
regulation of free speech, violates the 1* Amendment. The 
ordinance is available in full text at: 


http://www.northamptonma.gov/gsuniverse/httpRoot/ 
council/uploads/listWidget/5896/Ordinance%20 
285-53%20Final%20Revised.pdf 


In response to grassroots mobilization against the or- 
dinance, a public awareness campaign, homeless and con- 
cerned residents speaking out at City Council meetings, 
and protests at City Hall of 50-60 people, City Councel- 
lors toned down the rhetoric, so now panhandlers are be- 
ing zoned off to random areas on the brick pavers (not the 
sidewalks ...that’s where the rich belong) often blocked by 
trees or bike locks. They also changed the language of the 
ordinance from “panhandling” to “soliciting”, which can and 
will have unintended consequences when charities are no 
longer able to solicit in many public places. The ordinance 
also includes a new provision that suggests forced treatment 
as an alternative to fines or incarceration. 

Ordinance 35-582 is meant to demonstrate the absurdi- 
ty of Ordinance 285-53 while delineating specific concerns 
about its intent and effects. In addition, it deals with anoth- 
er pesky group of people who, on top of constantly asking 
for money, have been getting rather aggressive lately. 


35-582 Legislating Activities 


A. Definitions. For the purpose of this section: 


LEGISLATING - shall mean any demand for money, 
goods, or freedom for governmental, corporate or personal 
use, whether by drafting or voting for the same, unless oth- 
erwise permitted by the people of Northampton. 


All legislators shall locate at the edge of the sidewalk op- 
posite the building, or on the brick pavers where available. 


AGGRESSIVE LEGISLATING — shall mean: 


a. 


Failing to approach, speak to, or otherwise seek 
out the affected groups (panhandlers) before 

or after legislating, if that legislating is likely 

to cause a reasonable affected person to fear 
bodily confinement or silencing to oneself or to 
another, or loss of human rights or otherwise feel 
oppressed; Intentionally legislating or controlling 
another person without that person’s consent in 
the course of legislating, 

Intentionally blocking or interfering with the safe 
or free pursuit of food or shelter by any panhandler 
or pedestrian, including unreasonably causing a 
panhandler to take evasive action to avoid fines or 
incarceration, 

Using violent or threatening or intimidating or 
classist or abusive language or gestures toward 

a person legislated about. Intimidation means 

to engage in legislation, which would make a 
reasonable person (panhandler) fearful or fear 
compelled. 


B. It shall be unlawful for any government official to 
legislate: 


1. Aggressively, as described above. 


2. On public property, if the constituents, residents, or 
protesters have asked the people not to legislate in 
such a way on the public property, or carry sign(s) 


i 


indicating that such legislation is not welcome on the 
property. 


3. On public streets or sidewalks within six (6) feet of an 
entrance to a building; 


4. On public streets or sidewalks within fifteen (15) feet 
of; 


o aBank, Credit Union, or Financial 
Institution; 

oO the entrance to or exit from any public 
toilet facility; 

© anautomatic teller machine (ATM), 
provided that when an automated teller 
machine is located within an automated 
teller machine facility, such distance shall 
be measured from the entrance or exit of 
the automated teller machine facility; 

© any bus stop or taxi stand; 

any parking pay box; or 

© any outdoor patio, or properly permitted 
tables and chairs where compassion or 


oO 


common sense are served, 
5. From any public building; 


6. From their quiet, comfortable homes, while the 
homeless freeze under railroad or street overpasses; 


7. Ina parking lot or garage demonstrated on or occupied 
by the people of Northampton, including entryways or 
exits and pay stations connected therewith; 


8. From any operator of a motor vehicle that is in traffic 
on a public street. 


9. Legislators are prohibited from sitting (sitting allowed, 
if subject has a bonafide 

disability) or setting up any tables or chairs or similar 

devises unless otherwise permitted by the people of 

Northampton. 


Nighttime legislation. It shall be unlawful for any 
government official to legislate after sunset and before 
sunrise. 


10. False or misleading legislation. It shall be unlawful for 
any person to knowingly make any false or misleading 
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representation in course of legislation. Flase or 
misleading representations could reasonably cause 

a person to act differently from the way he or she 
otherwise would act and include, but are not limited 
to, the following: 


a. Stating that legislation is fair and unrestrictive 
when such is not true; 

b. Stating or suggesting falsely that local social 
services are either presently or formerly adequate 
“safety net’, 

c. Wearing or displaying an indication of complete 
understanding of low income rights issues, when 
the legislator does not enjoy an understanding 
informed by the views of the low income 
community; 

d. Use of any makeup or devise to simulate equal 
representation or democracy; 

e. Stating that the legislation is honest and 
straightforward, when it is not; 

f. Claiming to legislate consistently in favor of a 
cause (homeless rights, civil liberties) when such is 
not true; 

g. Stating that the legislation is needed for a specific 
purpose (public safety) and being motivated by a 
different purpose (“economic development” i.e. 
gentrification & greed). 


C. It shall be unlawful for any person to govern without 
the consent of the governed. 


D. Nothing in this ordinance shall limit the discretion of 
the police, court personnel, or judges from referring legisla- 
tors suspected of or cited for a violation of this section to 
treatment programs or facilities that provide an alternative 
to fines or prosecution, if the alleged or convicted violator 
consents. 


40-5 (B) Penalties for violations of this section shall be 
as follows: 


First Offense: Protest 

Second Offense: Garbage Band Parade, petition 

Third Offense: Garbage Band Parade, petition, bad 
press, and Massechusetts Supreme Court case 

Fourth or Subsequent Offense: Voted out of office via 
accountability campaigns 


See ordinance 40-5 for enforcement. 


—=.2.)5- >—_=J_>_*_>>_S_~_>_S>s>]>SSSSSSSS 


MENOMENOMENWHAT [HEFUCKOMENOMENOMENOMENOMENOMENOMEN 


David’s Wisdom Nook — 
by David “David Mansfield” Mansfield 


David Mansfield is the author of several self-help books, 
including Babies Don't Like Everyone, Making Marriages 
Last, and ‘The Great Big Book of Trains. He currently teaches a 
yearly seminar on Roald Dahl’s Matilda at Hampshire College. 


DEAR DAVID: Help! I graduated from college two years 
ago, and haven't formed a single meaningful relationship since 
then. I have never been so lonely. No one told me that meeting 
people after school would be so hard. How do people do it? 

Desperately In Search Of Social Connections And Personal 
Interaction 


DEAR DISOSCAPI: Whoa, hey now. You need to calm 
down right now. I will not sit down to help you with your 
problem if you're just going to keep screaming and waving 
your arms around like that. There are fragile items in this 
room. Thank you. 

It looks like you’ve discovered what everyone eventu- 
ally does: making friends isn’t as easy as it was in preschool. 
Back then, all it took to make a bosom friend was for your 
parents to stick you in a room with some other kid roughly 
the same size as you. Even if he hit you at first, by the end 
of ten minutes you'd be as good as married, in the eyes of 
the Lord. Now that you're older, how do you inspire this 
chemistry once again? That is a difficult question, but - hold 
on, stop crying! - it is a difficult question, but that does not 
mean there's no answer. The answer is right here: 

Though a lot has changed since preschool, you'll be sur- 
prised by how much has stayed the same. Though you can't 
just wait for your parents to stick you in a room with a com- 
mensurately sized person, the basic principle is the same. 
First, get out of your room, apartment, or fantastically opu- 
lent mansion. Walk around outside. Instead of rummaging 
through thrift stores or pigeons, or whatever young people 
rummage through these days, look around. Try to identify 
people who are the same size as you. Keep a mental check- 
list: Does that businesswoman look like she will be a good 
friend? Does that gentleman look like he might hit you if you 
try to play with his truck? Does that lady on a horse look like 
she might share some of her applesauce with you? These are 
all important things to consider. Now you've found some 
potential friends, but how do you isolate yourself in a room 


with one of them? 

Well, that’s the more difficult part. After around the age 
of 9, people stop liking it when you force them into a room 
for any reason, especially if you are a stranger. I know what 
you re saying, “Hey I’m nota stranger, I’m a good person.” In 
response to this, I ask you to please not interrupt me again. 
I am trying to help you, and I don’t appreciate your wast- 
ing my time. Since most people are not stray dogs, you can’t 
just lure them to your room by laying strips of uncooked 
meat across the floor. You also can't say ‘acrosst’ when you 
mean to say the word ‘across. People do not like that. Your 
best bet is to have a pool, and invite everyone over fora pool 
party. Pool parties are a great “ice breaker,’ especially when 
it’s cold and you are able to make some kind of pun about 
that! If you go this route, make sure you have ample floaties. 
When floaty shopping, it’s best to overestimate the number 
you'll need than underestimate. If any of your guests see 
that even one person doesn’t have floaties, you run the risk 
of being seen as an inconsiderate host. However, avoid get- 
ting too many. You don’t want people to think you don’t val- 
ue floaties. You want people know that you worked hard to 
earn every single one you have, but also to know that they'll 
never be stuck without floaties, at least not in your pool. In 
addition, I would avoid calling them “water wings,’ just to 
be safe. 

Taa-daa! Enjoy your new friends! 


David's Wisdom Nook is brought to you by 
Cousin Scotty’s Trout Nozzles: 
With even easier installation than Finnan’s Fish Vents, It’s 
no wonder we're America’s #1 fish-draining device since 1924. 
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OH HEY, SOMETHING TO LOOK AT DOWN THERE 


OH COOL, IT’S OUR FEET. 


